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■ Th^Tra^edieef 

T o darke diflbonours vfe tfiou flialrnothauer. > 

1 am difgrafte, impeachc,and b.;^iild hccrc» - 
Picrft to the foulc witbSiaiinders venomd ^ai»* 

The which iio balme can cure but hi&heart bloud 
Which brcathdc this poyfon. 

Kin^. Rage uiuft be withftoode, 

Giue me his gage; Lions make Leopards came,. 

Mowb. Yea but not changehis foots s 'take but inyfiiaaje, 
And I refigne my gage, my dcare dcarc Lord, 

The pureftfreaforc inortall times afford. 

Is fpotlcllc Reputation that away ;i ; : 

Men arc but guilded loamc, or.painted clay* 
Aicwcllinatcntimesbardvpchcft, . V' 

Is a bold fpirit in a loyall breafi: _ 

Mine honour is tnylife,both grow in one. 

Take honour from me,and my life is done: 

Then(deare my Licge)mine honour let me trlft 
In that 1 liuciand for that will 1 die. 

King. Coofin, throw vp your gage, do you beginne. 

$uU, OGoddefend myfoule fromfuchdeepefinne, ; 
Shall I feerae Crcft-fallen in my fathersfight? 

Or with pale beggar-fcatc impeach my height. 

Before this out-oar de Daftard? ere nay tong 
. Shall wound my honoUr with fuch feeble wrong, 

Or found fo bafe a parlec, roy teeth llaall tcare 
The flauifh motiue ofrecanting fcare. 

And fpitit bleeding in his high difgrace, 

W'here Shame doth harbour euen in Mowbraiesface. 

King :. W c were not borne to fue, but to commaund| 
Which fincewceannot do, to make youfnends, . 

Be ready as your hues foal 1 anfwere it. 

At Coticntfy vpOn flint Lamberts day, 

There foall your fvvoids and launces arbitrate 
The fwelling difference of your fctled laate. 

Since wc cannot atone you, we foall fee 
luflicc defigne the Viftovs chiualric. 

Lord Marllial, copimaund out Officers at Armes. 


Be 




• Richdrdtheficend, 

Be ready to dire£i thefe home allarmcs. 
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enter John of Gdunt tiith the Btuheffe of Ctocefler, 

Cnunt Alas, the part I had in W oodltockcs bloud. 

Doth more follicitc me than your exciaiines. 

To ftirr e againft the butchers of his life. 

But fince correftion licth in thofc hands. 

Which made the fault that wc cannot correiH:: 
Put.weoarquarrclltothc will ofheauen, 

Who when they fee the hourcs ripe on earth, 

Willraine hot vengeance on offenders heads. 

Ducheffe Findcsbrotherhood in thee no foarper (purred 
Hath loue in thy old bloud no liuing fire# 

Edwards feuen ibnnes whereof thy fclfe art one. 

Were as feuen viols of his facred bloud. 

Or feuen faire branches fpringing from one roote: 

Some of thofc feuen are dried by natures courfe. 

Some of thofc branches by the Defliniescut: 

ButrAoM<sf my de.are Lord, ray life, my GloceRer. 

One violl full of Edwards facred bloud, 

One fiourifoing branch of his mod royall roote 
It crackc, and all the precious liquor fpilc, 
Ishacktdowne.andhis furatuer leauesallfadcd 
By Enuies hand, and Murders bloudy axe. 

Ah Gaunt, his bloud was thine, that bed, that womb, 

That mettall, that felfe mould, that fafoioned thee 
Made him a man t and though thou liued and breatheff, 

Yet art thou flainc in him, thou dooft confent 
In fpme large meafure to thy fathers death. 

In that thou feed thy svrctched brother die. 

Who was the model! of thy fathers life: 

Cali it notpaticnce Gaunt,iti$difpaire,' 

In fuffr'.ng thus thy brother to be ilaughtred, 

Thou foewed the naked path way to thy life. 

Teaching dernc Murder how to butcher thee: 

That which in mcanc inen we intitle Patience. 

Is pale cold Cowardice in noble breads. 
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